FITS permanently cured.No fits or nervous-
pess after first day's use of Dr. Kline's Great

Dr. B. E. Krixe, Lid.. 231 Arch St., Phila. Pa

When a woman wants to put on airs she
speaks of her husbund's saary as their in-
come.

Ask Your Dealer For Allen's Foot-Ease,
A powder. It reststhe fect. Cures Corns,

Eunions, Swollen, Sore ot Callous Aching, ¢

g!;;atin: Feet and Ingrowing Nuils. Allen’s
+-Ease makes new ortightshoeseasy. t
all Druggists and Skoe stores, 25 cents. Ae-
cept no substitute. Sample mailed Free,
Address, Allen 8. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y.

Giving to charity docsn’'t keep people
poor unless they spend a lot of money ad-
wertising the fact.

ldo not believe Pizo’s Cure for Consumo-
Ucnhasane jual lor couchs and eolds—Joux
¥.Eoxyer, Lrinity Springs, Ind., Feb, 15, 1900,

Safety pins are peculiarly Americar. We
use 144,000,000 of them each year.

Old ~sfas, Backs of Chairs, etc., can be
dyed with 'vr~xam Faperess Dryes,

Minor Mention.

Owls acquired their reputation for
wisdom by saying one thing and stick-
ing to it.

It is up to the opera singer who
needs a change of air to break into
the church choir.

The man who walts on oppoutunity never
ascomplishes anything. ~o. 2

“] have used your Hair Vigor
for five years and am greatly
pleased with it. It certainly re-
stores the original color to gray

bair. Itkeeps my hairsoft.”’—Mrs.
HelenKilkenny, New Portland, Me.

—rer I8 ‘-

Hair

Ayer’s Hair Vigor has
been restoring color to
gray hair for fifty years,
an! it never fails to do
this work, either.

You can rely upon it
for stopping your hair
from falling, for keeping
your scalp clean, and for
making your hair grow.
$1.00 a bottle. All druggisis.

If your druggist cannot sugply you, B
send “us one dollar and we will express
you a bottle, Be sure and give the name
of ;onrwutexg‘eno . Address,
J. C. AYER CO., Lowell, Mass.

Stands for Union Metallic
Cartridges. 't also stands
for uniform shooting 2nd satis-
. factory results.
“ Ask your dealer for U.M.C.
ARROW :-nd NITRO CLUB
Smokeless Shot Shells,

The Union Metallic
Cartridge
’ CO-.

BRIDGEPORT,

RIPANS Tabules'
Dectors find
A gocd prcscripﬂonl

an osdinary occasion,
" family bottle (price 80 ceots)
contains a supply for a year,

= the sun gets big
and round,

Hires

Rootbeer

should be around. .
A package makes five gallons,
CHARLES E. HIRES CO.

apudine
) Cures Nervousness
AND NERVOUS HEADACHE.
10¢. 25¢, and 50c. at Drugstores
CURED WITHOUT CLTTING,
A New Vegetabla Remedy.

AN EEH Algo Piles, Fistula and Sores,

/ Cure Guaranteed in Every Case Treated,
NATIONAL CANCER MEDICINE COMPANY,
Ir Austell Building, Atlanta, Ga

4 P1S0.S CURE FOR o .

L URES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. o
Y luis‘wzh Syrup. Tastes Good. Use [P
Ity i Lime. 8‘& by drog -

CONSUMPTION &

o

'A SERMON FOR SUNDAY

WerveRestorer.£2trial bottlaand treatisefree

INTERESTING DISCOURSE BY
DR, HOWARD DUFFIELD.

AN

Subject. IMeatt Failure=The Autobiog-
raphy of Our Sounls is Cften Stained
¥vith the Very Frithlessness TWhich
Blots the Memoirs of the Apostles.

New Yorg Crty.—Dr. Howard Daffield,
pasior of the Old First Presbyteriau
Church, Fifth avenue and Twelith street,
preached Sunday morning on “Heart Fail-
ure.” He took his text from Mark xiv:
50: “And they all forsook Him and fled.”
Dr. Daffield said:

Wha: cowards' Comrades of Jesus,
ghall a three vears’ iriendship with the
Master come to such an end? Shall the
intimacies of man months go swirling
like leaves in the wind beforc a pufi ot
panic fear? Arposiles of Jesus, why will
ve be pilloried for poltroonery? When
defeat brooded over the hills of Gilboa
and the remnants of the armics of Israci
lay strewn through the Judean valleys.
Saul and Jonathan died together. When
Socrates kept tryst with death the prison
vard in which he sat became like a hall of
mnqueting and the jail stones echoed with
1he converse of devoted friends wistiu of
shaving with him the cup of hemlock.
When the sun of Austerlitz that had
Bathed the earth in glory at its rising, sank
eclinsed m blood behind the plain of Wat-
erloo, the files of the imperial guard drew
up as on parade and died bencath the flaz.
Bui in the hour of His extremest need the
comrades of Christ “forsook Him and
fled.” These that had seen Him walk the
elorm swept Jake: conquer disease with a
finger-touch and throne death with a
svllable, when a sguad of hirelings with
swords., and the riffraff of the city with
gtaves, came out to take Him, they forsook
Hin and fled. )

Jesus walked the pathway of tears, ang
no one kept step with Mim. The hour
has sounded for chivalry., and His friends
exhibited poltroonery. The call was for
heroes. and those He loved showed their
backs to Christ. instead of their faces to
the foe. Ocrasion beat the long voll, hmt
the battle line became a rout. Imagine
that scene reversed. Imagine that cordon
of apostles buttressing Christ against as-
sault as with a citadel of rock. We can
almost sec them rooting themselves like
storm-defving oaks, and opposing the
metal corslets of Christ’s foes with the
breastplate of their iavulnerable affection.
We can almost see them converting Geth-
semane ;nto a Gibraltar of affection, and
shattering the onset of embittered perse-
cution upon the impregnable front of a
devotion that was stronger than death.
We are well nigh envious of their oppor-
tunity of renown.

The possibility of such loyalty has not
vet passed away, it has not yet become im-
possible for one to show a stalwart alle-
giance to Jesus Christ in_the face of con-
tempt and antagonism. *‘They are not yel
dead that seek the voung child's hfe.”
Christ does not recede with the ebb of
passing vears. The men of His age are
sleeping in their sepulchers.

The first element of heart failure is dis-
apooiniment. The apostles had a very well
detined theory as to what Christ had come
ta do Jor them, but they had thought very
little of what they were to do for Him.
They lind a clear conception of the prere-
quikite of discipleship. They were deeply
concerned as to the pattern of their crowns.
They knew to a mnicety the comparative
altitude of their thrones, and they were
anxiously parcelling ont the cities over
which they were to rvie. With their ieet
treading the very ascent to Calvary they
were badgering each other as to which of
them should be greatest. Jesus had come
to give them a life of ease and seli-satis-
faction. No more stormy nights out upen
Gennesaret; no more tugging at the nets
and pulling the wet cordage of their boats;
no more weary days brawling in the Caper-
naum market place to get salt for their
meat and butter for their bread. Christ
had a whole cornucopia of splendors to
empty into their lap—kingships, and dig-
nities. and thrones, and scepters. When
as with a lightning stroke all these fond
dreams wens whistling down the wind,
and their cloud palaces vanquished like
mist at sunrise, disappointment thrust its
iron into the soul, and away they went,
spurred by an imnalse which for the mo-
ment was irresistible. Their thought had
been centered on the good they were to
get. not upon the good they were to do.

It ic not impossible that you and |
should just as mistakenly internret the
purpose of Christ’s mission. In some piv-
otal moment the consciousness of sin un-
exnectedly leaps up and chills us with its
shadow, We are lashed by the scorpion
whip of conscience. We shudder at the
thought of death. The awe. of etermty
overshadows us. With timid fingers we
open the Book of God. With eaver cye
we scan the page of Seripture, A wondrous
gospel salutes us. Glad tidings ring like
music through our hearts concerning One
who has a welcome ior the outcast, who
can whilen the most soiled soul, who will
uplift the fallen and recall the wandering
and who has planted His mighty heel upon
the head of death. We kneel rejoicingly
at the foot of the eross. We surrender our
life into the keeping of Jesus. We vield
Him the ready homage of our hearts. Then
comes the danger hour. Then we are ix
peril of thinking how much Christ has to
give, and too little of what He is training
us to give. Then we are prone to dwell in
imazination with the spirits of just men
made perfect, and the companies of the
shining oues who walk with Christ in glory.
until we lose touch with the men and
women who throng about us warped and
stained with the sin and sorrow. of the
world. We forget that forgiveness is
not the last word but .the first
word of the Gospel. We forget that
pardon is not the last ulterance but
the first utterance that Jesus has spoken.
We overlook the fact that there is a culture
of character which demands the energy of
o hero and the patience of a devotee, that
there is o service of others that calls for
the erucifixion of self.

Another element ¢f heart failure is
doubt., How was it possible for the apos-
tles to recognize a Messiah under arrest?
Was this the upshot of centuries of proph-
ecv? Was this the story that the messen-
gers of God had been telling of majesty
and glory and of victory? Was the Prince
of the house of David to be dragged away
in chains and the Lion of Judah to be
thrust into a cage? Clouded in their per-
ceptions, confused in their thought. con-
founded by the imrush of doubt, Jesus
disciples hurried away beneath the shad-
ows of a night that but faintly supgest
the dark questionings that must have shad-
owed their devoted hearts.

This is an age of doubi. Demon whis-
pers are upon every breeze. Siren- songs
are at every turn. Faiths are under the
scalpel. Creeds are in the erucible.
liefs are upon the anvil. A searching and
pitiless criticism -is passing under its lens
everything that men have counted helpiul
and holy in the days gone by. For one, 1
do not regret it. Flame will never harm
%nhl. A file's tooth cannot bite a diamond.
But nn age of doubt brings many a doubt-
ing day into the hearts of faithfnl and lov-
ing diseinies. The chmpiors of the faith
had their doubting davz. the record of
which is written in the Scripture with a
pen dipned in tears. There came a day
when David loving. trusting, asp ng
spirit that he was, bemoaned the time
when God's face was hidden. There came
a_day when Elijah, that man with nerve
of steel and heart of fire. lay spent and
worn by the stress of meatal conflict under
the juniper tree in the desert. There came
a 11:5\' when John the Baptist, that mount-
cd like an eegle {o greet the dawa of truth.
felt his heart weaken and his eye film.
There comes a Gethsemane to every one
that is followine Jesus closely, a time of
darkness, of loneliness, of a wrestling in
the night, when those that love us most

seem wrapped in sleep, nnable to compre-
hend the conflict that surges within our
sonl. There are doubting days in the cal-
endar of experience when the earth trem-
bles beneath the feet, when the guiding
slars of cestiny are veiled with a cloud,
when the altar flame of life burns inte
ashes. when the eyes of faith ave blinded
with a mist of tears, and when hope bows
her serenc head and hides her radiant fuce.

Another element of heart failure is dan-
ger. [There was an clement of personal
peril that night which we roust not_forget
to introduce into our analysis of the im-
pulses that drove the apostles away irom
Christ. In all likelihood the thought of
danger little affected the comrades of
Jesus. With us it is apt to be the over-
mastering consideration. The retreating
annstles were not so much airaid of some
things as we are. We talk about absoiute
monarchy. We rchearse stories of Siberian
atrocity until the blood chills. There i3
but one ahsolute monarch—the ezar of hu-
man opinion. lhe ukase which he issues
drags us all into a Siberia of meanness but
faintly tipyfied by the degradation of
those glcomy mines that burrow into the
Asiatic mountains. The opinion of the
world exiles finest feeling. It dungeons
truest manhood. It rivets chain and_ ball
on our loftiest asnirations, It vetoes inde-
pendence. We dare not be free and manly
and zenuine. It makes our feet fast in the
stocks of its whims. We are all the while
asking which way the weather-cock poinis
—and we trim. We are diligent in inquirs
ing how the current sets. and we veer. in-
stead of asking whither the needle points
and setting our prow to the pole star; in-
stead of reading the chars and langhing |'f'i
scorn the fret and roar of the billows. We
serve Christ, by the world's permission.
Why should we be so deferential io the
world’s opinion? Ii vou <lip, wiil the
world help you up? 1i vou have blotted
the page of vour life. is the world
helning vou to whiten it? Ii you are gick,
will the world play physician? I yon are
struggling with all the enerey that is in
your soul tn scale some siarry height of
purity and of nohility will the world lend
vou a hand? When your path enters the
valley of the shadow wiil the world walk
beside you on that lonely and mysterious
way? \When vour stay here is endéd will
the world spend one thought upon you,
keep flowers growing on your grave or tear
the lichens from vour tombstone? There
is one who loves vou, one who. whenever
you slip. has an arm of love ready to catch
vou: when you fall has messages of hope
ready to whisper in vour ear. He will
whiten vour soul. He will gird your weak-
ness, He will school your ignorance. He
will share vour sorrow. He will companion
you as vou cross the frontiers of time. He
will introduce vou into an unclouded
eternity beyond. Why care very much for
the opinion of the world in which we are
but a fraction now, and in which to-mor-
row we will be a cipher? Why not very
keenly care for one whose love envelops
our being as with un atmosphere?

Wurn the page and read the later story of
apostolic Io_\‘a'l-u.'. The seauel is different
from the preface. Call the roll of that
alorious company of the apostles and hear
every compass pojnt ring with fidelity to
Jesus. Read how they sowed the earth
with martyr blood from Abyssinia to In-
dia. Begin the chronicle with that tradi-
tion of Simon Peter, who was led out to
death in the Iloman ampbitheatre while
his wife was crowned with martyrdom
before his eves, to shake if possible the
stanch rock of his bedded faith. And
while she suffered he called her by name
and addressed her in terms of most endear-
ing affection and exhorted her to remem-
ber the love of the blessed Jord and to be
firm until the very end. His turn came
next. He had but a single favor to ask
from God as he stood there in the old
Roman circus face to face with death, and
that was that he might remain firm for
one more hour. He had but a single favor
to ask from man, and that was that he
might be crucified head downward, as it’
was too great an honor for one who had
deserted Jesus to suffer in the same way
Jesus did. The whole company of the
apostles went sweeping home to their
Master in chariots of fire. They sealed
their allegiance to Him with their blood.
Since the night of panie they had come to
sce Jesus under a new aspect. They had
known Him as a friend. He had a place
at their table and a voice in the home talk.
He had a seat at their firesides and a
share in their plans. They bad strolled
together un and down the field paths.
They had paced side by side throngh the
city streets. He had colored iheir sym-
pathies, molded their character, enriched
their lives: but the bomd of friendship
broke in the hour of trial. They had
known Him ar a teacher. Thev had been
fascinated by the crystal-ciear form of His
statements. They had thrilled to the
searching and subtle touch of His moun-
tain sermon. They had felt the subtle
charm of His parables, but the spell of His
wisdom did not keep them true on_the
nizht of His betrayal. They had seen Him
as a miracle worker. They had beheld
the storm sicep like a child at His com-
mand. Thev had witnessed leprosy con-
verted into purity at His touch. They had
seen the winter of the sepulcher bloom:
into the spring when His sandals touched!
the linte! of the tomb, but the power of
Jesus did not armor them to look upon
the face of fear. But since that hour of
heart failure they had come to know Him
as their Saviour. They had seen Jesus die
for them. They had felt the touch of love
that death could not quench. They had
been beneath the arms of the cross out-
stretched to shelter them. They had caught
the accents of His parting prayer, “‘Father,
forgive.” They had heard His triumph
shout, “It is finished.” As their Re-
deemer Jesus riveted them to Himself with
hooks of steel.

In this day of torce worship it is timely
to upliit Christ as the vitalizing energy of
humanity. It is pertinent to emphdsize
the deathless power that resides in Chris-
tianity. It is interesting to watch it soar-
inF like a phoenix from the ashes of Jeru-
salem, smiting like a mailed giant the forces
of the Graeco-Roman civilization, sweepin,
like a white-winged angel of merey beyon
the Alps and the Rhine, and scattering
alorions benedictions upon Scandinavian,
Celt and Saxon; to watch it as it carries
the rame beneficent potencies to the dark
continents and hermit nations of our own
time. and blessing with its exhaustless
bounty attic and cellar, avenue and alley,
and parlor and schoolroom, and market
place of latter day civilization. In this hour
of culture craze it is timely to mark the
unique wisdomm of the Christ and to note
that through all the ages a train of gifted
minds has brought the treasures of their
life and laid them at the feet of Him who
was cradled in the Bethlehem manger: to
observe the masters of human thought
bowing with wondering homage before the
sweet and the clarity of Christ's insight;
to remark how the boldest of the skeptics
become deferential and unsandal when
they pass within the charmed circle of this
singular personality. But when I sce one
who dwelt in the light of the face of God
hastening down into the shadows and mis-
eries of this stricken earth; when I behold
Him stripping Himself of those robes of
divine majesty which He wore before the
world began and appareling Himself with
that sad-hued vesture which we mortals
wear, stained with woe and broidered with
tears; when I behold Him who was the
centre of angelic adoration, in pathetic
Joneliness. becoming a target for the scorn
of the wayld, despised and rejected of all
man. spurned by Il}is;nl..‘: in the tribunal of
His peopie and buffeted by brutes in the
guardroom of the Roman; when I mark
the holt of doom that was whistling in ils
flight toward my heart bury itself in the
hosom of Hi= love, and all this for me, for
me, a sinner. then I am His. Then, if
ever, the elemental depths of being are
stirred and a lovalty of affection 18 enkin-
dled that knows no swerving.

A woman is never so lonely as when she
knows a secret and has no one to tell it to, .

 other in the United States, and, with
i one exception (in Norway), the great-

TACOMA’S BIG SAWMILL.

With one Exception it is the Largest
in the World.

At Tacoma I visited a sawmill said
to Tiave a greater capacity than any

est in the world. It is, in fact, two
separate mills, covering a wide, low
flat, with docks on the sound where
ships can be lozded at the door of the
yards. Here tae logs from the camp
which we visited are sawed. They are
dumped from the railroad cars into
ponds of water and held until the mill
is ready ts cut thém into lumber. Mr.
Royce showed me through this great
establishment, with its devices for
handling the enormous logs of fir and
cedar, hemlock and spruce, which
come to it dally.

Nearly every step In the long pro-
cess is performed by some human-like
machine. Logs weighing many tons
are handled like jackstraws, pulled out
of the water, whirled over, iifted
about, gripped, slabbed off, turned
again easily, and, directed by the
swift and sure judgment of the expert
sawyer, driven through hand-saws or |
great gang-saws, cutting twenty boards |
or more at once, and finally trimmed
to certain lengths—everything ‘moving
at once, smoothly, with absolute exact- |
itude. In fifteen minutes from the
time the log enters the mill it has been
‘reduced to lumber of several grades;
the poor parts have been whittled up
into lath and shingles, the slabs have
been shot out on a great pile for fire-
wood, and the remaining bark, saw-
dust and refuse have been carried
away to the fire heap. This mill cuts
100,000,000 feet of lumber and 90,000,
000,000 shingles & year, and its product
goes the world over—to Australia, Ha-
wail, China, South Africa, South
America and Europe.—From Ray
Stannard Baker's “The Conquest of the
Forest” in the Century.

Darwin’s Comparison.

In a letter Darwin wrote: “At a
house where we have been staying
there were Sir A. and Lady Hobhouse,
not long ago returned from India, and
she and he kept a young monkey and
told me some curious particulars. One
was that her monkey was very fond of
looking throngh her eyeglasses at ob-
jects and moved the glass nearer and
farther so as to vary the fccus. This
struck me, as Frank's son, nearly 2|
years old—and we think much of his |
intellect—is very fond of looking
through my pocket lens and I have |
quite in vain endeavored to teach him
not to put the glass down on the ob-
ject, but be always will do so. There-
fore 1 conclude that a child under 2 |
years is inferior in intellect 10 a mon- ‘

kEY.” ’ )
Victims of Too Much Sympathy. Pleasant, Palatable, Potent. Taste Good, Do
| Hore Sioian. Moacen or Crips e, Sc e Yo |

The Rev. Dr. Lorimer, the minister
at the Madison Avenue Baptist church,
iz responsible for this story, though
ne does not vouch for the truth of
it, useful as it may be to point a
moral:

“A nestful of young linnets were in
the corper of a field in India. Having
Jost their mother, they were cold and
hungry. They flapped their little
featherless wings, thereby attracting
the attention of a huge elephant which
stood near by.

%'Ah' said the elephant, ‘you poor
little things. You have lost your moth-
er, and have nobody to nestle you. I
am & mother, and have a mother's|
heart. I will nestle you and keep you |
warm!' And thereupon the elephant |
gat upon the nest containing the poor |
little linnets."—New York Times.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS. |
An electric eel must lead a shocking |

ﬁre.

Every thief would like to keep him- | §

self unspotted.

The world is but a ring on which
men cut their eye-teeth. .

TESTED BY TIME.

Mrs. Robert
Broderick, who |
resides at 1915
Virginia 8t in
San Antonlo,
Texas, tells an
experience that
will interest
everyreader; it
shows as well
that Doan's
cures are last-
ing cures. She
says: “Up to
tbe early part of the year 1902
I had been a sufferer from kidney
troubles for many years. The pain in
my back became worse and worse until
it was a dally burden that interfered
with every duty. I was much af-;
flicted with headaches and dizzy spells
and was unable to rest well nights. In
}Iay. 1002, after using Doan's Kiduey
Pills I made a statement for publica-
tion declaring that they had entirely
relieved me of the pain in my back. I
have since then had a year's time in
which to study the effects of the medi-
cilne, and while I have had slight
touches of the trouble since, the usé of
the-pllls has always driven away all
signs of the disorder, and I have be-
come convincéd of the fact that the
first treatment was practically perma-
nent In its effects, and I know that a
box of Doan's Kidney Pills kept on
hand is & sufficlent guarantee against
any suffering from the kidneys or back.
I should advise every sufferer to take
Doan's Kidney Pills, and I know that
they will be surprised and pleased with
the result.”

A TPree Triavn of this great kidney
medicine which cured Mrs. Broderick
will be mailed on application to any
part of ‘the United States. Address
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For
sale by all druggists, price 50 cents per

" 125th St., New York City. — $5000 forfeit

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE

Every working girl who is not
well is cordially invited to write
to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass.,
for advice; it isfreely given,and
has restored thousands to health,

Miss Paine’s Experience.

] want to thank you for what you
have done for me, and recommend
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound to all girls whose work
keeps them standing on their feet in
the store. The doctor said I must
stop work ; he did not seem to realize
that a girl cannot afford to stop work-
ing. My back ached, my appetite was
poor, I could not £leep, and menstrua-
tion was scanty and very painful. One
day when suffering I commenced to
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound, and found that
it helped me. I continued its use, and
soon found that my menstrual periods
were free from pain and natural;
everyone is surprised at the change in
me, and I am well, and cannot be too
grateful for what you have dome for
me.” —Miss JANET PAINE, 530 West

original of aboue Istter proving genginensss can-
”ut ;'t’pru‘r{ﬁ.

Take no substitute, for it is
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound that cures.

PILES

“I bave suffersd with

es for thirty-six
One year ago lass April fnm l.lk]!n” c-z:“m
for uonu!{nlnn. In the course of a week I noticed
the E:Iu 3 to disappear and at the end of six
weeks they Sm nog troable me st all. Cascareta
have done wonders forme. I am entirely cured
foel like a new man.” G Eryder, Napol

Best for
The Bowels

CANDY CATHARTIC

THE_Y WORK WHILETOU smr-

t0 cure or your money back.
Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago or N.Y. 508

ANNUAL SALE, TEN MILLION BOXES

GUTICURA SOAP

The World's Greatest
Skin_s_nap. '

The Worlds Sweelesl |
Toilet_Suap.

Sale Greater Than the World's Prodnet
of Other Skin Soaps, g5

Sold Wherever Civilization Has
Penetrated, i
Millions of the world’s best people
use Cutlcura Sosp, assisted by Cuticurs =
Ointment, the great skin cure, for pre-
serving, purlfying and beautifyiog the =
skin, for cleansing the scalp of crnsts,
scales and dandruff, end the stopping of
falling bair, for softening, whitening
and soothing red, rough and sore hands;
for baby rashes, itchings and chafings,
for annoying irritations, or too free or
offensive perspiration, for ulcerative
weaknesses, and many sanative, antl-"
geptic purposes which readily suggest .

5

A

¥

ers, as well as for all the purposes of
the toilet, bath and nursery. ;

Cutlcura Boap combines
emollient properties derived from C
curs, the great skin cure, with the pur-
est of cleansing ingredients and the
most refreshing of flower odonrs. Neo.
other médi 80ap ever co

. i3 to be compared with nrm

at one price the most effective skin an
complexion sosp, and the purést &

sweetest tollet, bath and nursery soap
ever compounded. ‘

0psy:

B s » peres e
Lk a ent Cu
in ;om 6o days, Trial menl
given free. Nothin m:n i

Write Dr. H. H.
lists. Bax W. Atinnis.

SN MLLSE:E

All
milla are fitted with the famons Heacoek-Kl
Pat. Variable Feed Works; the simplest,
durableand beat feed on the market.

~MANUFACTURED BY THE—

SALEM IRON WORKS

WINSTON-SALEM,N.C.
So. 24,

FRER! How |n!m‘gruwynur Complexion. Wrire
to Wilscn's Freckle Cure Co., Chariestun. 8. C,

will suit you.
ble for chooting any game,

1 )e WINC

-

No matter what your preferences are abouta rifle, §
some one of the eight different Winchester models o
Winchester Rifles are made in calibers suita-

and in many styles and weights. Whichever model you
select, you can count on its being well
reliable in action and a strong, accurate shooter.

FREE: Ogr 180-page illustrated catalogoe.
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Two sizes—50
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JUST A FEW-

of Dr. Thacher’s Liver and Blood Syrup, taken according to
diractions, is the strongest possible barrier
It Purifies the Blood, Sharpens the Appetite,
and Assists every organ of the body to properly perform its

r. Thacher’s Liver and Blood Syrup .

digestion and nourishing and strengthening every weakened part.

Write our Consultation Department explaining symptoms

Thacher Medicine Company,
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reates Energy
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Blotches and Rheumatism are
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free confidential advice.
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